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AT THE BIG HOUSE. By Anno Virginia
Culbcrtson. Published by tho Bobbs-
Merrlll Company, Indianapolis, 111.
For salo by the Bell Book and Sta¬
tionery Company.

At the Big Houso is a collection of
animal folk-talos of tho South.tho sort
that Undo Remus would have been, glad
to tell If they had been "kotclicd in do
cornders uf his 'memb'ance." They are

in no senso an imitation or a reproduction
of his dellphtful yarns, but n. supplement
to them, tho completion of tho Southern
lore. Mr. Joel Chandler Harris stiys that
Miss Culbertson has got all tho stories.
They aro told in an inimitable negro

dialect, Impregnated with quaint turns,
with homely wisdom and with rich and
racy humor. Some are narrated ^y Aunt
Nancy, a typical "foh-de-wah" maanmy.

Others, gathered from the Southern In¬

dians, aro put into tho mouth of Aunt
'Phrony, who has Creole blood In her
veins. The. picture of the old planta-

Í tlon house, the songs, half weird and halt
comical, crooned by tho old mammies, tho
natural history mingled with the Un¬

natural, tho tales which make the anl-

j mal-folk almost human creatures" with
i moro than human intelligence.all thle

means many a happy'half-hour for chit-
dren and grown-ups alike.
B. "Wardo Blolsdell has made thirty-two

j most ludicrous illustrations for the book,
of which sixteen are In color.
The story, .'"Why Crabs Walk Back*

ì ward," Is the masterpiece of thn collec-
tlon, a. bit of primitive humor about the.

| creation that Is simply irresistible. This
is the way it runs:
"Der wuz a dnv an' time," snld Aunt

Nancy, "w'en dar wan't no yenrf a-tal!
? an' de Lawd jes' hatter set ter wu'k an'
[ mek It all f'um de bottom er do lowes'
sea ter de top er db highes' mountain.
Den He set ter wu'k on de creoturs.

- Honeys, dat wuz a big job! He jes' had
ono pattern ter go by, an' all dar wuz

to hit wuz body, lalgs, bald an' tall, an'

yit Ho done mek 'em ev'y one dlff'nt.
Las' dey wuz all done' 'scusln' dor halds,

¡j an' dey wuz ev'y las'- one dlff'nt f'um
? tu'rr. De Lawd tuck an' putt 'em In a

row in front uv "im an' den He sot 1er

wu'k on do halds'. I tell you dat wuz a

mighty, ticklish timo w'en de Lawd have
alt do halds pile' up, waitln' fer de own-

ers, 'kase hit moughter bin flat de wrong
haid an' body got toge'rr, er dey mought¬
er bin j'ined slanchways, er dey moughter
bin a. po' fit, but den dish ycr wuz do
Lawd doln' dis, so in có'se dar wan't
gwine be no slip-up.

*' 'Come yer, Etalent,' sez de Lawd,
sezee, nn' wld dat Etalent walk up an"

git his bald on an" go twls'ln an" curlin'
his trunk an' raisin" up his voice 'twel
de groun" plumb shuk wid de soun'.
"'Come yer, Dog,' sez de Lawd, sezee,

ah' wid dat Dog he go trottln' up an' git
his bald putt on an' go off waggln' his tai]
an' flappin' his years an' bnrkin' nt

ey.'yb'dy he meet.
"Jessb 'twuz wid all de creeturs, f'um

de Efalent down ter li'l oV Mis' Ant, an'
de.v wuz all please' an' sasslfled, but w'en
It come tor de turn er Mlstah Crab, he
hill back an' he say, 'Naw suh, "scuse
me. suh, ef I aln' come forwu'd.'
"Tu'rr creeturs wuz all scannellze.' nt

his lmp'ence an' dey nudge him li'iV tell
him 1er go "long'an' quit his foolishness.

" 'Come yer, Crab,' sez de Lawd, sezee,
'an' lemme year w'at 'senses you kin
mek fer dis 'havisíhncss.'

"'Please, auh,' sezee, 'you mus' 'scune
me, suh, but I aln* want, you ter putt
my hnld/On me; I knows 'tain' gwlne feel
comf'ble: I wnnster putt my own bald
on, 'kase hit Stan'· ter reason dat 1 mus'
know better'n any one else w'en hit feels
jes' right.'
"Kf you'll b'lieve me, dar he stood,

sassy ez a. Jay-Jjjrd, 'sputiti' nn' argyfyln'
twel do Law/1 v«iä jìlumb ivo' out wid
him an' gin him do-bald, right side up,
jea de way 'twuz ter be putt on. Crai)
he tuckcn hit Inter his claws an' hysted
hit up even wtò his body an' chipped hit
on. Oouchl' sezeo, 'dat kntn't be right,
feels sort er lop-sided,' an' wid dat he- gin
hit a 11*1 hitch ter one side. .Mo' wussev
dan befo'! 'Shucks!' sezee, 'dat won' do;
feel lak I sort er whopper-Jawed,· an' he
gin hit nu'rr U'l hitch. lie kep' hit up
dat-a-way 'twel he had de lui Id on plumb
upside down an' den he wuz sasslfled an'
wldout so much ess 'thanky' do ongrateful
creetur'putt out for whar he cimed f'um,
w'lch 'twuz down by do sea sho',
"But bless yo' soul,,his Idees wuz all

turnt upside down 'long wid his hald,
an' w'at did he done hut run hackwu'ds
Btldder fòrwu'ds.
" 'L.vwsy!' sezee, 'seem ink 1 aln' glttln'

over de groun' samo ez tu'rr creature,
"Watfi de. marter wid mo! Look ink ev'y-
thlng runnln' 'way f'um mo stlddur gittin'
closter to hit. 'Spec' I better go hack
an' ax 'bout dis.'
"Well, sub, ho lmd d<> insurance tc-r go

backln' hlsse'f up in front er de Lawd
an' ax JUin 'bout de marter, but de Lawd
Jes' diet spang aown on him an' toi' him
dat sene«-· he done tuckcn his hnld In
Ills own ban's he mus' stau' do romnion-

squinces ef 'twnn't putt on right. Ever
pence den de crabs bin doln' der runnln'
backwu'ds."

GSSE-ßöP
rtlCHABD GKESUAM. By ??,??..-rt Morsa

Lovc-ti, Published by Macmillan &¦
Company, of New York und 1 dindon.
For pala by the lic-11 Book and Sta¬
tionery Company.

Under the tille giv-n above, Mr. Lovait

has written a very strong and a very In¬

teresting book, though tho latter half ot
II does not altogether attain to this
Standard established In tho leading chap¬
ters.
Richard Greshaah Is described first as a

little boy, with his arms about his fa¬

ther's neck, bidding goodbye to him as to

a man who Is about to turn his««back on

his life's responsibilities nnd duties. Here
Dick Is a pathetic figure, one that awak¬
ens tho sympathy ot thö reader, whose
heart Is nllvo to tho demands mado upon
It by the filial grief of small humanity,
After the goodbye Mr. Lovett tells ono

that "as Dick turned baok Into tho house,
tho telephone bell ¡began to ring.one, tv¡>o,
three, four, five. Dick put a chair be¬

neath the receiver and climbed up to

answer.
"Is this Mr. Gresham's? Is Mr. Grcsh-

am therc7 Can I speak to him. the ques¬
tions camo.
"No, he's gone," replied Dick.
"Who Is this?"
"I am his son, Richard,"

» "Can you get word to him to come
back to the city? It's too late, tell him,
«too late! Too Into for the train, Come to
tho city by tho electrics. Be at one-
threo-slx at midnight. Can you remem¬
ber?"" g.-
"Yes, I'll try to cîwch him," cnlled

Dick. "Goodby." ?

Dick found his wheel, caught his father
at the. station, gave tho -warning-and then
crept back to the deserted home, to

despairing mother and amazed and terri¬
fied servants. Afterwards the detectives
came. Questioning brought out the foot
that Dick had received a message through
the phone and delivered It to Mr. Grcsh-
am. But when interrogated, he utterly
refused to betray his trust and remained
silent oven when threatened and hurt.
Finally ono detective said: "Now,

youitg man, wo don't want to bother
your mammy, but If you don't tell whnt
you know, we'll have to get her to make
you."
Dick found his tongue. "I shall disobey

fiamma," ho said firmly.
The man drpppe'd him with", an oath.

-"Well," ho shouted, "time enough wasted.
Probably tho number wouldn't tell us

anything, anyway. He's in New York,
and that's safe enough." j
Afterwards Dick saw the home, which

had hitherto made his happy small world,
broken, up and dismantled.. His uncle,
Richard Grosham, a teacher in a'small-
country town, presumably ne#fr' Boston,
Mass., came and took Dick's mother and
baby, sister away with him,.; Dfbk, him-'
self, was sent to another uncle who was

a farmer. The' separation from those he

loved best nearly breaking-, his· chtldlsli
heart. After some years of hardship and

labor in distasteful surroundings Dick
again found a place In his uncle Rich¬

ard's homo with his family. On the day
that he finished his course, several years
later ot the village school arid 'won his

Harvard scholarship,' his uncle told him
tho secret of his father's disgrace and

flight and Dick knew him as a defauíter
to a New York bank tor the sum of

fifty thousand dollars.
Into Dick's hands, his uncle explained,

was the work ot expiating his father's
dishonesty to be given. He must go to

Harvard and direct all his..energies to¬
wards placing himself In a position tha't
would enable him to pay back the fifty
thousand dollars and clear the honorable
name of Gresham, that .until the time of
Dick's father's theft had.been unstained
In America for six generations.
The.boy. made of sturdy stuff, squared

his shoulder to the burden. But being
young and human, he stumbled on the
threshold of his life's beginning, and,
being also tempte'd toy his love for an

actress, Florence Burke, he very nearly
turned aside from the performance of'
his self-imposed duty. His, uncle once

more interposed, however, and at his
demand, Dick went with him to tho New
York bank that his father had robbed
and signed a bond for the payment of

fifty thousand dollars, as soon as ho

should be able to make it. Afterwards
he did a much harder thing. He went to

Florence Burke nnd said goodbye to her,
realizing that duty and love for him pull¬
ed In opposite directions. Not long after
this his uncle's premature death left
Dick's mother and sister dependent upon
him. He,' therefore, left Harvard to ac¬

cept a position under an American super¬
intendent In some Russian Mongolian gold
mines, where the need of good men made
salarles high. ?

His life from this time on was success-

fui. He won the friendship and .confi¬
dence of Leeds, a most original and very
well-drawn character, and In tho course

of years became his heir. Afterwards
he married, not the love of his early
years, but a handsome and clever New
York ·¦ society girl, Eleanor Somera by
na me.
Tho latter part of the book puts the In¬

fluence/of prosperity upon his character
against tho uses of his early adversities,
and makes the points of likeness nnd un-

llkeness very clear. His uncle's guiding
and controlling Influence held him firm
in early life. Tho unselfishness nnd devo-
tlon of a. woman.Florence Burke.awak-q
oned hlrn ns to the dnilgor of the course
he-was pursuing In not fulfilling a sncrod
obligation when he had reached maturity
and his course should have lain plain
before him.
Tho book ends happily with misunder¬

standings adjusted. The sense of disap¬
pointment awakened by Iho introduction
upon the scene of Dick's father In Venice,
whero he had evidently not failed to en¬

joy "life, though his family suffered In
America, und Ihn disillusioning process
that Is gono through With, ns Eleanor
Sorners' real character Is gradually re¬

vealed, probably comes from the fact
that th»1 bo«k Is realistic, not. Idealistic,
mid that being so. ono sees through Its
medium Ufo nnd not romance".

i MILLER & RKOADS'S BOOK NEWS.
ALL TUB NEW HOOKS ON DATE OF PUBLICATION. BOOKS RIÎVIEW-

EI> ON THIS I'AGEI FOR SALE BY US. S

POPULAR SUMMER FICTION.
Daphne and Her Lad, 90c; The Castaway, $1.00.
"Bue Terry," a story of love and ambition, by Mis« Margaret Ryan, of

this City, an. exceptionally good story; our Bpuclal price 99c. copy.
Bred In the Bone, hy Thomas Nelson The Coat, by David Graham Phillip.

?**?ß· Tbe Brloht Fac« o1 banner, by Rob-
,The CrpMinn, by Wlneton Churchill. eri Neilwon Stephen.

ALL AT Ï1.0S COBV. '.
The Real New Vork, hy Rufert Hughes with 100 interesting and amusing

Illustrations; a good, ? ? ori· and guide to the big city, cloth bound, $1,60,
Special fall announcement·»..We are taking orders on the following, all to

be delivered on,date of publication:
Old Gordon Graham» Moro Lettera

of a. Belf-MaOB Merchant to Illa K«n.

by George Horace Lorlnjer. ^Bj
All «t tl-OS copy. Dummies <¿ tv.ese on »bow in our Book Department

MILLER & RtfOADS* BOOK STORE.Bawsrnent,

The Clantrnan, by Thoe. Dlxnn, Jr.
The Loot Hope, hy íienry Beton Mer-

rhnan.
The Undercurrent, by Robert Grant.

MY Ll'L ANGELO. By Anna Condlct.
Published by D. Appleton & Company,
of New York. For sale by the Bell
Book and Stationery Company.,

Metiy Mpoke, among them Dickens·'« "Cu¬
riositi- Shop" and George, Eliot's "Silas
Marner," have shown the' influence and
beauty of stories of childhood which
never fall to interest all lovers of what
is best ??? purest In human nature.
Every now and «gain, some literary

venture, such' ns "Timothy's Quest" and
"My Li'] Angelo" Is sent out to the
world to make people tenderer and gen¬
tler for the lesson tnttght In It. "My
Lt'l Angelo," as his nnme Indicates, was
a small 'Italian, waif, whom, his mother
left bohlnd her In the bosom of a New-
England home, where,she and her baby
had been permitted to spend the night,
because she·, beliovod· tho New Englahd
house-mother to be a good, kind woman
with a heart big enough 10' take Angelo
In, and because she knew that tho time
was swiftly approaching · when' death
would claim her, and.her little boy would
otherwise, bo left.behind In a world that
did not greatly, concern Itself, as a rule,
about desolate, helpless childhood.
"The house-mother nt first decided to
send Angelo to a foundling hospital, ,but
by the time the day came round his
truly affectionate disposition, his baby>
tempers and kisses had so completely won

upon her and her children alike" that all
thought of giving him up was abandon¬
ed. Angelo was adopted and was given
the name of Clockett along with that
ot Angelo Giovanni, and became the mas¬
cot of a. house, which before his ad¬
vent, was top severely well-regulated to
bo entirety happy.
And Angelo's mother, dying In a"tuber¬

culosis hospital, was comforted for her
great Sacrifice. Mrs. Clockett came to her
at tho last, and when the great eyes of
tho dying woman looked yearningly Into
her own and,.a faint whisper said:.
"An" you.you Ibv| my, I'll Angelo?"
Mrs. Clockett answered« tenderly:

"Bless your soul, dearie,' we couldn't
get along without him; he.why, he just
runs the whole place, anf.an' us too."
The girl. was. whispering something

falntb'. Mrs. Clockett bent over her.
"I would .like for.kees'you once, and

onco for.I'll.Angelo." Mrs.: Clockett
kissed her own tears on the girl's face. ."
"Time is up," ¦'· said Miss Ford, the

nurse, gently. And then, to Mrs. Clock¬
ett:
"You have children of your own?"

she asked. For answer Mrs. Clockett
looked not at. tho nurse but at the closed
eyes of "Number Ten." "Yes," she an¬

swered, softly, "I have three. The young¬
est, his name's An-ieller Jtvanny Clock¬
ett." -,
"Number Ten" opened her eyes and;

smiled. .'.·

*~^£?????^
THE LETTER. By Citarles Felton Fid-

gin. Published by G. W. DHHngham
Company, of New York. For. sale by;
Miller and Rho'ads. .·.¦ :,",'.·

"The Letter" is a highly interesting
book with/,the scene laid on the Hudson
at the country home óf a retired army
officer whoso daughter is the heroine-uf
tho romanced
The character sketching in the.;book Has

been done very well indeed. General Har-
lington is quite the Ideal'American fa¬
ther and householder. Dprus Harlington's
unfortunate heredity-Invests her with an

element of, mystery and-accounts for Im¬
pulse that must otherwise have been
wholly undisciplined, and ungbverned.
There are several threads of romance

running through the .volume. General
Harlington recovers sufficiently from
heartbreak before its conclusion to woo

a woman who responds to''-his appear.
Dorus Harlington Is cured of her Infatua-,
tlon for a musician and rewards the con¬

stant devotion of her life-long lover in¬
stead.' A. husband and Wife, separated
through the deception".and wrong-doing
of tho former aré reconciled, and two

journalistic workers make-Up their minds
to unito their hands and hearts, as well
as their intellects, for future work and
happiness. ;· ·

In fact-the best finishing touch that Is
put in .at the general happy close Is

given by the. author, thus:
"The illrst 'snow lay «white on the

broad acres about Harllngton Hall. The
river, frozen half-way across, /lashed and

glittered in tho sunshine, Two curly-head¬
ed little coons tugged a sled after them
as they ambled up the hill at the back
of the house,
"R-Rastus," said one, "does yo knowcd

dat de Gén'ral's c-c-comln' back h-h-home
dis yere very day, and dat M-Mlss *»orus

Is 'gwino had a big w-weddln* here nex'
mont?"
"Will it he lak de?-1-las f-fes'val, Jim-"

my?" asked the other.
"Nop. Dat. b-b-ball we's had aln' gwlne

hoi a c-c-candle to dis yere feast. When
?-?-??ßß ' Dorus and young Marse

H-Higby Is tied up in de h-h-holy bondò
of m-m-matrimony, and de Gen'ral gibs
us a new missus, do strings what tie-du
money bags sure he untied, on' weuns

is all g-g-gwlne feas' lak do c-c-chlldern
of Is'rul."

The Magazines.
Tho September Smart Set, brilliant and

cntbrlnlning ns usual, offers to Its read¬
ers the following line table of contents:
The Mission of Mr. Eustace Groyne,

Robert lîichons; Achievement, Madison
Cawoln; Eluded, Charles Hanson Towne;
Or.an'fathor.Coquesr.e, Cosmo Hamilton;
A Love- Lot ter, Samuel. Mlnturn Peck;
Answer to u Correspondent, Carolyn
Wells; Tho Philosophers of the Go-Cart,
Geraldino Anthony; The Meadow, Arthur
Davlson Flcke; Miss Qulgley, Tobacco¬
nist. J. J. Bell; The Cradle Child, Edlih
Mi Thomas; "A Woman, a Spaniel and a·
Walnut Tree," Virginia, Woodward Cloud;
Her Mirror, Edwin L. Siihln; A Demon¬
stration in Sloyd, Philip Verrill Mlghels;
Idealism and Bealism, T. Harrington
Price; As It "Was In'the Beginning, Wil¬
liam Osmond Cone; The Doing and the
Undoing. June Flndlay Evans; Esperance,
Vicomte. Jacques do Beaufort; The Max¬
ims of Methuselah, Gelott Burgess; Dream
Ships, Charlotte iCllzabeth Wollef Pagan¬
ism, Reginald Wright K<iuffman; The In¬
cide Story of U, Rebecca Harding Davis;
A Farowdl, Margaret Johnson; One Kiss,
CarJton Stuart; The Major und' 1, Tom
Musson; "\ours Till Death," Martha Gil¬
bert Dickinson Blanchi: The Honchman,
'ihoodoro Roberts; Tho Stage at tho Pres¬
ent Moment, David Belasco; Fulfillment,
Edward W. Barnard; With a Clear Con¬
science, Brrry Pain: For One Who Loves
Too Much, Will McCourtle; La Coupe,
Paul et Victor MarguerlUo; A Fragment,
Allan Munler; A Natural Conclusion, The-
odosla, Garrison; Proving the Negative,
Madeline Bridges; A Man and Two Wo¬
men, Johnson White; The Serenade, Mc-
Landburgh Wilson; The Wisdom of a Sa¬
tyr, Mabel Lakln Patter&on; A Twentieth
Century Passion, Bertrand Vf. Bubcock.
The cover design for the Buptumber

Pearsons Is done by F.. X. Chnmberlin,
arid the frontispiece Is the work of Cyrus
Cuneo, ilhuvtratlvo-of HulllweH Sutcllffe'n
story, "Thn King and Queen of Smug¬
gler»,." Other numbers contrlmited In¬
clude: "Thomas 'WftBt.The End ttt the
Ring," by Albert Bigolow Palne; Chap¬
ters ly. v., vl.'of "Dr. Nicholas Stone,"
by 15. Bpence de Pue; No. xvlll., Califor¬
nia, in "Tho Story of the States." by
Hamilton Wright; Indian Nights Enter«
taliutK'iits, by A. Sarath Kiiinar Ghosh;
Part 11.."The Last of Cnster." from
"War AYIth the Sioux," by Cyrus Town-

I send Bildy; "Cashier IBI.'' by H. Barrett
, Ba»lU>¿ ? Pri'sual'lm.nt," oy Lionel »or»

vis: "Btihshtne,'*' by Aubrey Newton;
"How Don Q. Fought for ^e Name,
by K. and Hesketh Prlchard; "The Chanco
of Art/·-by Isabel M*>ore.

Leslie's Monthly for September heeae
a prominent feature a sketch of Honry
Gftseway Davis, written by Joseph Ohi
and Illustrated by a copy from ft portrait
Of Mr. Davis; An artlclo In this magazine
of deolded Ihtèrest. to women appears un¬
der the title of "The Naughtiness ot Chil¬
dren/· B. S. Martin is the author of it.
The.drawings aro well done by Florence
Wyman. Other writers for the month ore.
Vivian Nordaunt, 1n a poom-"Along the
Way¡" Rex E. Beach, |??^..??.Lights Come Down O' Nlghls;" w'"'*1.
Holloway, In "The Froblom of the Iri¬
descent Mnee;" Henry M. Hyde, In ''wer
Potter;" JUdgo Henry A. Shuto. In "The
Country Lawyer;" Edwin L. Snbln, in
"When Time Laughed;" Ralph Connor, In
"Chftptere it,, 111., lv. of "The Prospec¬
tor;" J. Adhm Bede. In "Side-Stepping
the Vice-Presidency;" le-n H. Perdlcárls,
In "In'Rnlssiili's Hands;" Henry M. Hydp
In "Tho New Secretary of the Navy;
Arthur Sears Henning, In "The Cpnspjen-tlous,Boss;" Henry C. Rowland, In "The
Strategy of Abblngton;" Margaret Busbeo
Shlpp, In "Victory;" Richard Kirk; In
"Fame," a, poem; Ellis Parker Butler,
"G? tho Next Cot;" John Fleming.Wilson,
in "Jlmmy.HIck's Patent;" W. H. Hunter,
In "By -Way of Comment." and Annie
Payson Call In "The Freedom of Life."

The September munbers of "The Deline¬
ator'7 and "The Designer" are very
bright, wvlth excellent Illustrations and\
much valuable Iniformation and suggestion
In regard to midsummer and autumn
styles. The, literary and household de¬
partments of both magazines merit de¬
cided pralso for their -real excellence.
The September Issue of "What To Eat,
? ¡monthly magazine sent out by the
Pierce Publishing Company, of Chicago,
is one of the'most helpful and clover of
such publications, and makes a high old
through Its attractive form and contents
for. popular favor.

The September Munsey will' begin a

eel-leg, entitled "Recollections of a Mostly
Guerilla," written by John W. Munson,
a member of Mosby's Partisan Rangers,
nnd taking up the Civil War.story on'the
day Mr.. Münson began his tramp-from
Richmond to where ho Joined the Mosby
band near Markham Station In 1863.. and
bringing, it from that time down ?? tho
close of the war. Colonel Mosby. has
written Mr. Munson In regard to his
book: "As an actor In tho scones ypu
describe, you can truthfully say as Aneas
did when he related to Dido the story or
Troy.'of which ? was a great part.

Harper's ,· Magazine for September,
which presente In Its table of contents
such variety of interest and entertain¬
ment, Is notable among tho September
magazines for the excellence of. Its illus¬
trative material. There are color repro¬
ductions from painting by Howard Pyle,
and many other illustratlonsin tint'or in
black-and-white by Elizabeth Shlppen
Green. Henry Hutt, Charles W. Furlong,
Peter Newell, W. L. Jacobs, Albert
Sternor, Charlotte Harding, Harry. Fenn,
H.; D. Nichols, Clarence F. Underwood,
E,' W. Blalsdell, Florence Scovel Shinn.
F. tftrothmann, F. Nanklvel, and Childe
?at??a. A few excellent photographic
reproductions bring the total number of
pictures In this single number of a maga¬
zine up to nearly seventy. ..-

* Special attention should be called to
a portrait .by Fortuny, engraved on wood-
by Henry Wolf from the original paint¬
ing.- There Is an accompanying .brief
orltlcai comment by W. Stanton Howard..
The"same· magazine contains a'poem'by
Henry Van- Dyke entitled "Inscriptions
for. a Friend's House." This is illustrated
and decorated in unusual ;and '.oharming
fashion by Elizabeth Shlppen Green.

Autumn Book Forecast.
Autumn'books by Southern'authors to

bo placed,by the Neale Publishing"Com-
pany,4.of New York, on, the'market
.early in the season,, will Include: '-.·¦
"Four Y/earsie, the Ranks of the Con¬

federate Army," fiully. illustrated, by
Alexander-Hunter, of Alexandria; Va. ;
."Forty Years of Active Service,"· by Còl.
Chas'.'·;.' TÍÍ1 O'Ferrall, of-Richmond, for
many years Representative of his State
in Congress, and who-was Instruriierital
In defeating the Force'bill, recently Gov¬
ernor'-of Virginia, Illustrated by portraits;
"Tho War Between: the Union and the
Confederacy," by Governor William C.
Oatés. 'of Montgomery,' Ala., a colonel
in "the Confederate army, and brigadier-
general in the Spanish-American War, for
fourteen years a·' member 'of Congress,
and lately, Governor of Alabama; "When
Yellow Jasmine Blooms," -a. brilliant
roiharice.by Alice J. Calhoun¡ òf Jefferson,
Ala.; "The Senator from Alabama," a
political novel, by Hon.-John H. Wallace,
Jr., of Huntsvllle, Ala.; "The. Grlfflns,"
a historical romance of Revolutionary
days, by. Mrs. Mary Stuart. Young, of
Savannah. Gà.; "Some Neglected History,
of North Carolina, Including the Battle
of Alamance," by Dr. William Edwards
Fitch, of Savannah, Ga4 and recently, of
North Carolina; "Leonora," a romance'
of the great smoky mountains, by Mrs,
Laura Burnett Lawson, who was born
and raised amid the people of whom she'
writes; and many others.
Among the fiction wjilch - The MacMil-

lan Company promise for the autumn,
ae new novels by Mr. Jack London, Mr.
Marion Crawford, Mr. Robert Herrick,
Miss Gwendolen Overton, Mr. Laurence
Housman, "Oulda," 'Mr. Mark Lee
Luther, Dr. John W. Streeter, and Mr,
William Steams Davis, In a new series,
of Pocket American arid English Class¬
ics, to be Issued by MacMlllan, will be
Hawthorne's "Grandfather's-Chalr," and
Walter Scott's "Quentin Durward,"1 tfnd
"The Talisman."
A certain Herr Beyerlein, a German,

who deslrfcd to emulate Lieutenant
BUtse in causing German literary
sensations, has called -again In question
through the medium of fiction, the anti¬
quated mothods of adhering to and dig¬
ging tho progress of the modern Geima ?

army. His book Is called "Jena or Se¬
dan?"

Admirers of "Oulda," who have de¬

plored the UteráTy inaction which has,
characterized her recent years, will be

glad to know that she will have a novel;.j
"Hellanthus," In the autumn output. The,
man who set a fashion and set the.,lit¬
erary- world aflame In "An, Engilshwo-
man'e Love Lettore" some years ago, by
name, Mr, Laurenco Housman, ltaa. now
written a novel of modern' life, whl".ih his
admirers will soon see uhder tho tille of
"Sabrina Warham."
.Other books scheduled for tho coming
season are by such popular- authors as
Dorothea Gerard, Rosa N, Caroy, Cut-
Hffe Hyne and thé ubiquitous Mrs. Ger¬
trude Athorton, who.will again forge to
the front in a volume of short storiti.·. ·.-,

Mr. F. Marlon Crawford haa hei>ro\ved
upon his new story of modern Roman and
Sicilian life the rather sensational title
of "Whosoever Shall· Offend." Tho new
collected edition of Mr, Swlnburno'e
works. Including hie dramas and some of
his prose writings, will bo published In
America hy Harper. -M. Jusuerànd, the
French ambassador to the United States,
has reached the conclusion of his "Lit¬
erary History of the English People."

The book covers the period from Pope
down to the present time.

GOSSIP HERE AND~THERE
ABOUT BOOKS AND WRITERS

,. >

Misa Ellen Glasgow, whose new novel,
"The Deliverance," Is one of most suc¬

cessful books of the year» has gone to Ger¬
many to spend tho summer.

Harry Leon Wilson, the author of "The
Seeker," Is spending the summer nt Wol-
pole, N. It, where his chief diversions
are cross CyUtitry wnlklng and boxing.

Mr. G. H. Lorlmer, the- creator of tho
famous "self-made merchant," whoso sot··
ond volume Of letters, entitled "Old Gor¬
gon Graham," is.to be published In the
«fall by Doubleday, Pago & Company, Is
rusticating at Wyncote, Pa.

Ernest Thompson Seton Is contributing
a serlos of articles on tho ways of wood¬
craft to Country Life In America, and
"Walter 3, Travis, tho world's amateur
golf champion, writes on some Interesting
phases of .the game In. each number of
the same magazine.

It will be welcome news to Jool Chänd-
lor Harris's many friends, and to those
who ????ß been amused by his Uncle Re¬
mus stories in the past, to know that h0
Is spending this summer In wrlung a lot
new stories', about Br'er Rabbit and Br'r
Fox, and that thoy'wîll shortly appear in
book form,

Lincoln Steffens Is still on the trail 6t
the "Enemies of the Republic," He Is now
ma)tlng a study of politics and govern¬
ment In "Wisconsin, having recently com¬

pleted a study o£ Illinois, which appears
In the August M'Cluro)s.
The Macmillan Company announce for

issile In October Mr. Jack London's now
novel, "Tho Sea Wolf," which Is now

running na a serial In one of the maga¬
zines.

Mr. Winston Churchill's now novel, "The,
Crossing,' Is said to bo in course of
dramatization by his friend, Mr. Louis
Evan Shlpman, who dramatized "Tho
Crisis." sir. James K. Hackott, who has
been camping In the Thousand Islands,

j has announced· that he will appear In the
play next, season, first, it seems, In Wash.,
ington, then In New York.

Of books recently published by Messrs.
A. S. Barnes and Company, second edi¬
tions have been called for of "The Citi-,
zen, A Study ot the Individual and the
Government," by Professor N. 8. Shaler;
".Running the iRlver/' by George Cary
Eggleston. and "The .House In the
Woods," by Arthur Henry.
Within three weeks of tho date of

publication six editions ot "The : Real
Now Tork,!''by Rupert Hughes, were ex¬

hausted, 'and a seventh edition of 6,000
Is now on thé press., The book appeals
peculiarly to tho New Yorker in exile,
and tlio publishers havo* received several:
letters voicing the, warm commendation
of former residents- of tho city who now
live as far away as New Mexico, Califor¬
nia and Manitoba.
It is said that Mr. Marlon Crawford's

new novel, which the Macmillan Com¬
pany will publish in tho fall, derives its
theme from one of the best known pas-
.sages in· the New Testament: "Whosoever
shall offend one of these little-ones, it
were better for him' that a mill stone
bo hung about itls heck and that he bo
drowned In the'depths of the sea,"

Dodd. Mead and Company announce for
early publication a new-book by S; .R.
Crockett, entitled "Grey. Galloway."
It Is a book In his best manner. The

country Is Galloway, and that part of:
It usually known as the raiders' country,
about which traditions, new and old, have
materialized themselves, with something
of the.exactness of history.
Stewart Edward White has not yet

.heard that his latest book, "The Silent
places," Is the best selling novel-In the
United Statoe, for he Is now enjoying a
three months' honeymoon camping- trip,
alone .with,his bride, in the/Santa Clara
Mountains, California. Mrs. Whitej who
was Miss. Elizabeth Grant,, pf Newport,
Is a tenderfoot compared to her ex¬

perienced outdoor husband. It-follotve
that bookish nff^'rs; are lust now of,
less Interest to Mr. "White than the
dramatic possibilities of burnt flapjacks
and the art of expression whllo tighten¬
ing 'a "diamond hitch."

The Interesting literary fast has just
been disclosed that Agnes Surbrldge, the
author of "The Confessions of a Club,
¦Woman,"t which Is arousing such wide
comment,' la a well-known Eastern club
woman who his published several., suc¬
cessful books over her own name.'. Sho
preferred to publish "The Confession of
a Club Woman" over a nom do guerre,
for the' reason that It Is such-a frank
statement Of the case. Miss Surbrldge
has taken: an active part In club" work
'and has attended every biennial of the
General Federation In ten years. The
vivid picture of a biennial session, the
first In our fiction, Is drawn from'.real
life. There Is much conjecture over
the authorship and it promises to enlist
interest as the discussion of this ab¬
sorbing novel becomes keener.

Conan Doyle's latest book was "The
Adventures of Gerard," McClure-Phllllpg.
.His first story, written at the ago of
six, was about a tiger that swallowed
a nian. Dr. Doyle began 'his experience·
with the syndicating of his literary, out¬
put at an -early age. He used to tell
stories to. his schoolmates, for which they
paid him In jam tarts. Young Doyle had
his own way of extracting the price he
wished.. He would get his story worked
up to some such a climax.-as thls.i
''While holding the .rocky edge of the
cliff with, a grip of. desperation, the
.hero could hear below him the contin¬
ued growls of. the enraged bear."
Having proceeded thus far, he would

refuse to proceed further ( unless the.
price paid In current tartlets of the1
schoolbqy realm was doubled;

Six of the seven books in Macmlllan's
Paper Novels Series ore by Americans.
Mr,- Owen Wlster's "The Virginian," Mr.
Winston Churchill's "Tho Crisis," ".The
Choir Invisible," by Mr. James Liine
Allen'. "Calumet K, hy Messrs. Merwln
and Webster, Mr. F. Marlon Crawford's
"The Heart of Rome," and Gertrude
Atherton's "The Conqueror."
'"Tho Pride of Jehnleo," by Agiles and
Egerton Castle, is tho only hook by a
foreigner in the series. This is singular
proof of the theory, which wo have sev¬
eral times advanced, that American
novelists aro writing practically all the
fiction of great popularity In America to.
day. These seven books alone, says ono
of. the1* country's leading critics, offer a
fairly representative vlow of the tenden-
clea of, contemporary fiction.

Tho present interest In Tl.bot will bring
to mind the recent book of extraordinary
Interest by Sven Hedln on Central Asia
and Tibet. Hedln Is the most intrepid
and successful, explorer, who has yet been
in Central Asia, and his knowledge of
the land and people nnd customs of Tibet
Is .surpassed by no one. The book Is
handsomely Illustrated nnd .lina the ad¬
ditional-value ot being written by a sd¬
entine, traveler, who" both- understands
traveling and the art of making those

? HE CO ? EN COMPANY

Among the New Books at $1.08
"The Queen's Qualr," by Maurice Hewlett,
"He Tlmt Eftteth Jlietid Witt.» Me," by H,· A. Mitchell

Keays. ·.

"Jhe Rulers of Klnss," by Gertrude Athevton.
"The Hoso of Old St. Louts," by Mary. Dillon.
"Memoirs of « Ruby," by¿»Josephine DasKam. '

., "The Graf-eve," by Francis I»ynde.
"A Little Union Scout," by Joel Chandler Harris, 00c.

"The Heal New,York," by .Rupert Hughes»·;· $1.50.
"A Foolish nictionïïi'y," by GideonWurdz, «Oc.

It defines "Benedict, a Maivrled Male,'» "Benedictine,
a Married Fein.ile," "Benediction, Their Children."

11,50 Copyright Books, 35c
"A Colonia» Free Lance," "The Cardlnal'e Snuff

B0V1" "Vi» Crucis," "Under the Hose," and hundreds oí
other recent fiction.
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POEMS YOU OUGHT TO KNOW
Whatever your occupation may be, and however crowded your hours

With affairs, do not fail to secure at least a few minutes every dny for

refreshment of your inner life with a bit ot poetry..Professor Charles
Eliot Norton. _

No. 268.

SELECTIONS FROM SHAKESPEARE.
HAKKSPEARE Is easily the king of literature, Greater than all
the Greek*, the Romano, nnd greater even than tlio great. Dante,
he aleo reigns on a throne far above that ot thn splendid Goethe.
The realm of his activities seem» Interminable, tie le »treat In nil
Kinds of verse, from Ihn simplest, catch lovo sons", ballad or cottilo
opera rhyme, to the terrific grandeur of tragic Wank vnrso, Ito I«
at home In every ¡??? ot thought, He Is a citizen of every Intel¬
lectual world« .HI» mind easily absorbed all the,varieties of orien¬
tal, Grecian, «ornan, Teutonic. Gallic, Spanish nnd iSngllsh
thought. Recause he knew so mirth lawyers hâve thought he wAa

a lawyer, physlelaHs heve snld' that he must have been a physician, Every occupa*'
tlon has been assigned to him. Juagad by his writings he was a master of all trade«.

The »election on musici which 1» Ihe last of ihn following extracts, I» from the play
of "Twelfth Night." Other selection» from Shakespeare a sketch of his life, two auto-

graphs, and a Shakespeare portrait have aleady been published In this scries. '

HAMLET'S SOLILOQUY ON LIFE AND DEATH.

? O be, or not to be,.that Is the question:.
Whether 'tis nobler In the mind to suffer

The slings nnd arrows of outrageous fortune;
Or to take arms against a soa of troubles,
.And by opposing, end them?.To rile,.to sleep,.
No more;.and, by a sleep, to say we end
The heart-ache, and the thousnnd natural shocka
That flesh Is heir to,.'tis a consummation
Devoutly to bo wlsh'd. To die;.to sleep;.
To sleep! perchance to dronm;.ay, there's the rub!
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come,
What we have shuffled of this mortal coll,
Must give us pause'; thoro'.s the respect
.That makes calamity of so long life!
Tor who would bear the whlpe and scorns of time,
The oppressor's wrong,"*the proud man's contumely.
The pangs of despls'd love, the law's delay,
The Insolence of office, and the spurns
That patient merit· of the unworthy takes,
When he himself might his quietus make
With a bare bodkin? who would fardels bear,
"To/grunt and sweat under *a weary life;
But that the dread of something after 4oath,.-

,
The undiscovered country, from whose bourn
'No_.travellér returns,.puzzlee the will;
And makes us rather bear those Ills we have,
Than fly to others that we know not of.?
Thus conscience'does make cowards of us all;
And thus the native hue of resolution .-*
Is sicklied, oo'r with the pale cast of thought;
And enterprises of great pith and moment,
With this regard their currents turn a-wry, ¦,
And lose the name of action.

HAMLET'S ADDRESS TO HIS FATHER'S GHOST.

A NGBLS and ministers of grace defend us!..
Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damned.

.Bring with thee airs'from heaven, or blasts from hell,
Be thy intents wicked or charitable,
Thou contest in. such a questionable shape,
That I wll speak to thee; I'll call thee, Hatalot,
King, father, royal Dane! 0, answer me:

_

Let mo not burst in ignorance! but tell
Why thy canonized bonesi hearsed in death,
Have burst their cerements! Why the sepulchre,
Wherein we saw thee quietly ln-urned,
Hatn oped his ponderous and marble Jaws,
To cast thee up again!- What may this,mean,
That thou, dead corse, again, In complete steel,
Revisltest thus the glimpses of the moon,
Making night· hideous; and we fools of nature,
So horribly to jhake our disposition,
With thoughts "beyond the reaches^of our souls?

HAMLET'S ESTEEM FOR HORATIO.

? AY, do not think I flatter: >
'· '··

For what advancement may I hope from thee,
That no revenue hast but thy good spirits
To feed and clothe thee? Why should the poor be flattered?
No, let the candied tongue lick absurd pomp,
Ahd crook the pregnant hinges of the knee,
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dost thouihear?
Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice,
And could of men distinguish, her election
Hath sealed thee for herself; for thou hast been
As ohe, In suffering all,-, that suffers nothing
A man that fortune buffets and rewards
Hathtà'en with equal thanks; and blest are those
Whose blood and judgment aro. so well commingled,
That they are not a pipé -for Fortune's finger
To sound what'stop she please Give me that man

That is not passion's slave, and I will wear him
In my heart's*, core, ay, in my heart of hoart, -

As I do thee.

MUSIC.

F music be the food of love, play on:--

Glve me excess of it: that, surfeiting,
Tho appetite may sicken and so die.
That strain again;.it had a dying fall:
O! it came o'er my ear like'the sweet south
That breathes upon a bank of violets,*
Stealing, and giving odor.

This «erlo» began la The Tlmes-Dlspatch Sunday, October 11, 1003. One Is published each day.

travels Intelligible to the stay-at-homes,
A better means.of becoming acquainted

with the Tibetans and,the· country could
not he devised than reading this book,
unless one is able and willing to undergo
the hardships that made Hedln· famous
and nearly cost him'his life,on more than
one occasion. The book is published by
Charles Scrlbner's Sons.

Captain. ?. J. Floyd's forthcoming
book, the preparation ot which was noted
In The Tlmes-Dlspatch some months ago,«
bears the title of "The I^ast of the Cav¬
aliers, or The American Peril," As Is
suggested by the sub-tlUe, the work,
while «threaded on a romance dellueatlng
love's tender passion, finds Its real ob¬
ject In doplctlng the vicissitudes, prob¬
lems and environments of the Southern
people. They are' pictured, both. in peace
and war, «a well as under the seething
Influences of "reconstruction,'.' when the
K-u-Klux Klans, by wily and Ingenious
pranks, controlled the lawless elements
of society, despite the constant encour¬

agement- of the dominant military and
the ever thrifty and busy "carpet-bag¬
ger." No like work Which has yet ap¬
peared deal3 so fully with the historical
phases of the Civil War, and none more
vividly depicts the true character and
heroism of the American people.
Whether or not Captain Floyd has at-

»atned everlasting fame only, time oan
tell, but that he has made another val¬
uable addition to the fund òf American
historio romance cannot be doubted.

Who He Wi-8.
Mr, Lightweight (airily, \o conductor)

.-I wonder what that shabby old codger
finds so attractive In this direction, He's
been eyeing mo for 10 minutes,
Conductor (thoughtfully).I· gueae he's

wondering how yo,u happen to he trav¬
eling on, a pass. He's the president of
tho road.1.New York'Weekly, v.

,·..¦-..,", ... . ·-»_.

More or Less Personal,
"For my part," observed young Sor-

roltop, "I sympathise with the Japan¬
ese,"
"The reaòon for that," H,ioke up Mis»

Snappeigh, "may be that you envy the
Russians."
"Envy the «Russians? Why should I

envy them?"
"¿secau.o they can raise such great,

splendila, magnificent bearne."·.Chicago
Tribune,

The Kind We Read Of.
His friend..You've been forging the

name of a prominent Individual, eh?
who Is ho?
The Forger..Well, I'd rather no*t toll

you. 'He's one of those well-known mer«
who prefer not to have their names
used..Puck.

Chronic Bronchitis and Catarrh of th·
Bladder Cured In 4B hours.

CAP;.IJLES

Superior to Copaiba. Cubebs or Injections
- .,'.«¦ ¦¦ ¦¦ --y

Floor Paints,
But Ready Mixta" Plinti,
Waxone,floor Wax,
Brushis, Eto.

TANNER PAINT AND OIL GD%

¿1RAGONCOFFEE
Pure ¿Mocha andJava,

Hotel Trade Our Specialty. Give Ui t.
Trial Order.

¦ABAÖON'OÖFFEE 00
ElORMONi-.VA, ,


